- HERGE- 


THE ADVENTURES OF TINTIN 


Ce 


—— 


Call this a holida: 


What a glorious 
holiday, eh, Snowy? 
4 || rocks From morni 
i PO Keg | tilt night. All righ 
climbing boots. Bul 


mo paws left! 


you 


ss 


Hello, Captain. Had a good day ? 
aa Marvellous, thanks. What about 


Scrambling over jagged | 


hime, with his heavy 


this goes on I'll have 


‘ | It's been a long day 


at the hotel 


ing 
it For 


cif 


ee 
A bit tired, | must say, but 


on top of the world . The 
mountains are superb... and 
the air's like champagne 
You ought to come with me 
one day ... 


1 Fagged out, {ll bet! 
=<" 


Not on your life! I don’t mind moun- 
tainsias scenery; but this passion 
for clambering about over piles oF 
rock, that's what beats me! Besides, 
youve always got to come down again. 
What's it all im aid of, anyway * 


It's just happened again 
in Nepal. | was read- 
ing the story in Ehe paper. 
Here 


A broken neck, | suppose ? 
But no ono ever thinks of the 
risk. You're always seeing 
accidents in the papers : 
mountain drama here, Alpine 
disaster there, Mountains 
should be abolished. At least 
that'd stop all these acro- 
planes bumping 


.. look 


into every other 


Fini 
tthe 


lof | KATMANDU.) Ase 


NEPAL AIR DISASTER 


BANDITS IN VIENNA aa . 


Poor devils ! What a dread- 
Ful place fora crash. They 
wouldw't standa chance of 
surviving up there... 


‘And that’s what your 
beautiful mountains 
do for you! 


‘gong For dinner. }| 
Come on. Lm 
Famished. 


ly ager 
What shall (do? Protect her 
with my kisight? No, that'd 
leave my bishop vulnerable. Sup- 
pose [advance that pawn ? 


yi 


(No, that wow work either. shall 
have to do something else. Yes, my 
queen will have to Fight 4 rearguard 
action... Right... then, with my next 
move (ll ldunch a Flank atkack 


with imy other bishop... Then 
H what will the enemy dot If he 
sees the danger, hell Cover his castle 
with a pawn, 


Th that case, ['ll take the Pumas 
and sacrifice my bishop, But he 
won't be sacrificed in vain! 

An eye Foran eye + 

castle... And there we are — 
check! Very neat! What do you 
say to that, eh Tintin * 


But. 


Billions oF blue blistering barnacles! You don’t 
really have to sneeze like that, do you? 


Lt 
sneeze 


Tim terribly sorry, | must 
have dropped off... | had 
4 horrible nightmare... 


Yes. | was dreaming 
about Chang... you 
remember Chang, the 
boy I made friends 
with in China... saw 
hing... it was 
ghastly... 


a 


didn’t 


He was lying there hurt, half 
buried by snow... He was holding 
eut his hands and calling to me, 
"Help, Tintin! help!” It was all 50 
terribly real... lim still quite 
stunned by it... Please do for- 
give me. 


lo there! Slopt well? 


5 


No more dreams 


BD | Good morning, Captain. 
f { No, no more dreams, 


That's all right, don't worry. 
Forget iE. You 99 on upto bed 
You're dead tired 


I think you're right: 
night, Captain, 


hn! Dreams go by 


, but not 
much sleep, either, 
[was haunted by that 
picture of Chang 
lying in the snow, 
calling to me For 


} opposites, so they say 
Don't think about it. Look, 
thore's a letter for you, 


Yes, look at the envelope 
Its taken a tong time to 
I} reach you. From Labrador 
Road to Marlinspike, then 
stor sent it on here. 


WP] Who's writing to me 


Z a Hong Kong? 


Honestly! Billions of blue bister- 
ing barnacles! You can’t pretend 
this time that you've had 

fj another dreave | 


You must admit it’s a remarkable 
coincidence. Yesterday evening 
[ dreamt about him: this 
morning | get a letter From 


im, Extraordinary, isn't it 2 
No, no! Look here: it hig. Extenordine pie Neie 


really is a letter From Yes... | suppose so. What 
does he want, anyway ? 


Yes, Fine... But, (say .. this Chang, Hl 
he's not like that little monster 


’Although unworthy of such 
lan invitation | have accepted. 
H Tomorrow [ leave Hong Kong by 
flair, [avs Filled with pleasure 
that [ shall see your noble face 


Cy Chang? Why, Captain, he's 
"i one of the nicest people | 


know: quiet, unassuming 
and with aleart of aold You'll se! 


Here, listen 
most venerable adoptive Father 

[didn't know that Me, Wang Chen 
Yee had a brother. 
of my most venerable adoptive 
fathe 


has an antique shop. He has gener- 


“The brother of my 


“The brother 
is living in London, where he 


ously invited me to 
stay with hint. 


Yes, and Chang's aw ola 
|) Friend of yours too, isn't 


Sid 


Pa 
ae 


Chang's coming! 


Peo 


ri 


¥ 


Tralala! 


He says." I fly to Calcutta, 


then on to Nepal. My venerable 
adoptive father wishes me to 
visit Katmandu to pay my res- 

W) pects to his honourable cousin 
who kas many children, and 
totake | them presents.” 


When's he coming, 
then... your... €r. 
Son of Heaven? 


Napal? 
Katmandu 2. 
The plane that 
hita mountain 
surely that 
was going to 
Katmandu? 


Quick... this morning's paper. 
Perhaps there'll be some 


[details of the crash. 


looray', 


There! "Nepal Air 
Disaster No 


jo survivors 


Chang! ... My poor Friend, Chang! 


(Kone 
fe arrived 
me fOr 


Chet 
arranged 


Chon 
son of 


Mr. We 
uo had 


Chang! My dear Friend 
Chang! We shall never 
see him again... never 
again 


He's alive; Um sure of itt... The ac- 
cident happened days ago, but yesterday 1 
saw Chang alive...calling for help, but alive! 


T know. But it wasn't an ontinary dream, 

Ik was... it was a sort of premonition 

telepathy... something like that. But 

one thing's certain; | know that 
Chang is alive 


Steady on, — 
Tintin. Sg! 


——x) 
That $ right! 
|} You go and 


Tintin, listen, | can under 


stand how grieved you are 
and [realise how much that 
dram has shaken you, but 
You must be sensible... 


Ten thousand thundering 
typhoons! How cam you 

H possibly save someone who's 
already dead? 


- a 
Chang, come here! How often must { tell you  Blistering barnacles Y {Look here, Tintin... IF 
wot to speak to common mongrels ? What a daft idea, gi your Friend Chang was 
F a name like that toa. still alive, then the rescue 
J party would have found him. 
J] [Not really: it'sa “ 


hingece, it's “ qx 
aa 


Possibly!... Possibly!...All right, Do you really have to sneeze 
let's suppose that he is still alive. x Vike that* 


‘As | was saying: even if he were alive, in, Lam convinced that Chang 

why should you beable to find hin, Maybe it's stupid, but there 
H when Sherpas and oxperienced it is And since I believe that he's 

mountaineers have failed ? alive, l'n going to look for him. 


All right, be obstinate! Goto Nepal, }] 
ge to Timbuctoo, go Eo Viadivostok 
For all | care! But you'll be on 
your own, remomber ['m not 
Coming, and that’s Flat! And 

when Céay no, (mean no! 


The plane for Katmandu? ... 
‘Oh yes, calling at Patna. It 
leaves at 2:35 this afternoon, 
but from the other airport, 
Willingdon. The bus will take 
you there, unless you 


would rather visit the city 

You have three hours. You should 
be at the airport at 2-0 p.m. 

You will Find your baggage there 


Thank you. We'll take your 
advice and have a look 
round the city, 


ese el ins 


Mahatina Gandhi 


‘We still haven't seen the Jama Masjid 
‘and the Rajghat, the memorial to 


We've just got time to 
I] hop ivito a taxi and 
make a dash For the airport 


Yes, but aren't you 
Forgetting the timet 


A tow! She's certainly chosen a 
good spat... completely blocking 
the roadway 


[ say, can't someone 
wove the old girl along ? 
We're im rather a hurry... 


Wo need to worry: iF 
shewon't wove well just 
step over Wer. 


<== 


Hey! Whoa! Stop Foolin: 


oir. 
2 


“ia 
WOOAH! 
= 


Now, to Willingdon Airport ... and _ best tani in Delhi, Sahib, 
‘step ow it! Weve got to be there im Nothing cam stop me! 


a quarter of an hour. 


lions of blistering |} |{ Thundering typhooris! No, | cam't: see anything 
barnacles! Something (a my eye You'll have to wait until 
Tdon't know what itis... || |} we're aboard the plane 
dust, or a Fly, or something, 
Stop, driver, stop! 


We go on like this, Sahib, and 
we maver arrive in time 


Carey on driver! And try 
to make up for lost 


ees, Sahib. fp Ls Sl F _ S 
TW 
are sit Hey, my cap! 


+ obs 


he the airport 


Can't be helped: it's time 
for take-oFF. Too bad for 


the two missing passengers Ne; Took Ware 


they come, 


Blus blistering barnacles! Con- 
found this thing in my eye! 
. <i 


— 
That's lucky: | cam ge I Captain, stop! Not there! And when I've Finished, I'll see | 
just soe enough Here! The other steps! what's in your eye 

+ ay KS 


Fst) 


Tie nak morning 


First oF all we'll see 


the airport manages. 


There We are friends of Chang, 

ome of the victims of the Gosain Thay 

disaster. We want to visit the scene 

of the crash. You know all about the 

organisation of the search party : 

can you help us to achieve our 
object 3... 


Would it be indiscreet to ask 


the reason why you wish to 
go up there? 


Because | am certain 
that Chang is not 
dead. | want to go 
and look For 

hin 


But you must be mad. You have 
wno conception of tire diPPiculey 


involves 


That rubber band's 
aatting on my nerves 


and the danger such an expedition 


Not only would you be riskin 

your lives, out the risk would be 
quite futile. Ever iP your Friend 
survived the accident he would 
long since have died From hunger| 
and cold and exposure. 


That's what 
1 keep on 
telling him. 


Look, sir... Ghang is my Friend. 
In spite of all appearances, [ know 
that he is still alive. Whatever 
the obstacles lying in our path, 
[muse try to Pind him 


Very well... l'm quite cortain no 
guide will agree to.go with You 
But: iF you wish, I'M put: you im 
touch with the Sherpas who 
made up the rescue party, 


You seat Anybody with any 
sense thinks as I do: this 


idea of yours is absolutely 
crazy ! 


Captain! I 


T really am | 
very grate= 


Chang is alive! Chang is 
alive’ Al thie ust because 
you had a dream about him! 
= dreamt about Columbus 
last night, but that doesn't 
bring him to life, does it? 
{don’t behave like a sleep- 
walker, roaming around in a 
daze with my eyes shut ! 


Wake up, you milk-maid, and 
look where you're going! 


Captain? Met your 
B) match at last * 


Billions of blistering barnacles in a 
thundering typhoou! You did that on 
purpose, you gang of Bashi-bazouls! 


Excuse me, but can you direct me to a 
shop owned by a Chinese geutleman 
sev EP Chinese shop? 


[em om, We'll ask these 


wen... perhaps they 
know the shop kept by 


", Spread out to 
sun. Mn! It smells 


I wonder what they are, 
those red mats over there. 


| Chinese shop 2... Up there, Sahib. 
You turn left. Then big temple. 
Then street right. There Chinese 
shop... Cheng Li is name, 


W-w-what happened? | ate one of 
those things, It was just like swallowing 
| 2 volcano in Full blast! 


Good-day Sahib. My name 


Cheng Li-Kin. | think you are Hl 


Yes please, Sahib. You ask 
someone the way, and he 
comeand tell me... Yes? . 


Please to dd me the ine Mr. Cheng, we are Friends 
hun 


honour oF ta 
tea in my wis 


oF Chang 


[orSat Friends of chang... S0?.. 
Yes please |... He will have 
great happiness to see you 


FFwkat..what did you say? 


Great happiness to see you 
Please toenter: we are here... 


CHANG! CHANG! My son, Chang Lin-Yee...Yes please. 


Some Friends For you. 


| 


We're so sorry: there has been a mis. 
take, Our friend is called Chang Chon-Chen. 


Alas! he is dead...Yes please... 
in aeroplane crash 


1 do wot believe that, 


‘Ak, you speak of our late. 
W] lammented adoptive 
I wephew... Yes please 


Why not Tharkey, respected Father? 
He le the best Sherpa in the district, 
and the bravest. Also, he wont with 
the rescue party, 

We goto hin, iF you wish. 

But [tell you his answer . 


So we have heard. But [ 

believe that Chang is not 

dead. [ have come to ask 
Do you know of « Sherpa 

Who'd agree to go with 

us to search Por 


But (need an experienced 
guide if Lam to Find 
hive 


No! Me not want to risk three lives - your life 
life of the other Sahib, and sy life -Eo look 
for dead man 


W But you see, Tharkey, Iam con- 
vinced that ‘Chang ien't dead 


Hiw dead, sahib!... C90 thore 
Ve broken aeroplane, No one 
alive. Not possible to live: too 
e0ld, nothing to eat. You not ao, 
Sahib, you too young to die as 
well, 


It's only common sense, old lad. 
The Sherpa is absolutely right. 
I've told you From the very begining, 
it’s sheer lunacy. You really must 
give up this daft idea 


Yes, what Tharkey says is true 
Fine! You're talking 
sense at last! 


re 


It’s trues [ have no right All right !.-. Go! ... But on your own! I've 
to risk the lives of others lone Enniled along this far, thundering typhoons, but 
Fer not playing nurse any longer! 


Bp 


|( Billions oF bilious blue 
blistering barnacles! 
Has the word gone. 


T... I've come 
to say goodbye, 
But... your 


Tere. That's wy 
L rucksack .. 


packed, Now [ll just say 
goodbye to the Captain. 


2 
I don't like 
the look of 


allthese 4 
Preparations (@ 


Diou imagine for one moment that} | But, but, but... dow’ start Now who is it ? 
I'd let a young whippersnapper like being awkward! I'm going Come in! 
you go off alone ? Not on your life! with you, whether you like it or 


| suppose you think that Captain || 
Haddock has got tomato juice | 
in his veins,eh ® 


not, And not another word 
from you, or | stay here ! 


But you... 


Hey, youire the rogue who knocks 
wedown at every street corner, 
Blistering barnacles, what do 
you want now 7! 


He say = everything ready. [ 
am porter, Sahi 


You're wondering what's going on? 
Well, you insisted on going, so | had 
another crack at Thackey. [ was 
Then we shall have fun! luckier than you were the other day; f 
+ Good, tell Tharkey persuaded him to take us up there. 
Sherpa Tharkey weare coming. 
send wie, Sahib. (Captain, what 
¥ caw | say? 
You're a marvel! 


Not 60 Fast, not s0 fast! He's only 

agreed to take us as far as the 

wreck of the aircraft: wo further, 

Still, once you're up there, at last 

you'll realice there isn’t the dering typhoons, just my luck 

rematest chance of Finding any to be saddled with that Fellow 
one alive. who behaves like a bull ina 

china shop! 


All the same, Tharkey has Fixed 
up everything we need for the 
expedition : clothes, food, equip- 
went and porters... But thun- 


|| Just think, here aw 1, Footing | || Whisky, by thunder! 
around at the back end oF What about those 
Nepal whew I could bo snooz-|| || bottles ary im my pack? 
at Marlinspike, with = 
y cool Whisky at my 


elbow, 


ofF at Full We Iet him ge... Road is long... Soon ws, and he marched J 4 
.. Hey, catch him up... You not worrs 4 them down, again fas) 
Fi 


" Your umbrella? Why, I've got a ship 
you doing here? load of them here... Heaven knows 


where they've come from, 


1...1 don't know... 1 
must have fallen asleep 
on my Peet...The heat, 
V expect... [ think t 
was dreaming. 


Thundering typhoons, my poor 
Feet. | expect they'll be better in 


= the morning... Goodnight, everybody, 


the guy- 
ropes, Captain. 


He's right, by thun- 
der! Well, Ul give them 
something to listen to! 


Now then, you musical morons - : Billions of blistering bar- 
t confounded r S nacles' [Y's about Eime they 
| |] mado a tent to stay up 
without all these Fiddling 
bits of string! 


ading the 
of the Field 


ae, 


7 


—~ 


ching stones in the river! If Look at me! Over already, } |{ A remarkable performance, Captai 
I]... What'a fright he gave ust without getting my Feet | || Congratulations! Just one thing 
be. wet either! How's that? isw't where we cross the ri 
ie Tharkey said the second brida| 
2 : y > i 
. . ad 6 
el s I a 


Or 
i 


Re 


pe 
lust « bark or two, and you can Hl 
change my name to Snowy ! 
Ko - . 


Golly, L could do Funny, that water 
with’ a drink, tasted odd! 

7 animal ! 
Z What did you drink? } 


You unhappy creature! it "31 B So what? Feels good, doesn't it? What about some more”. 


was whisky’. Alcohl! a pide All Bat whisky, dripping away... 
b Fee ata tonto irms the cockles of your} y Per ping Away. 
‘ 


level of, man! 3 7 
< 2 
sl ot Sy = 


Great snakes! He'll To tie bridge! It’s our one chance 
be dashed to pieces of saving bisa! 
on the rocks! 4 


Oh, there you are. So 
You managed to rescue 
the old drunkard? 


| 


Yes! And you thought he had mountain 
sickwess! Look: a broken whisky bottle 
in my rucksack,,,But it didn't all ran 
to waste! 


Stop, Sahib: 
Ts bad lye! 


Well, what's up? Something 


It brings you bad luck, Sahib, if 
the matter? What have [ dove 


you pass right oF a chorten, 


Why? Am I breaking 
the Highway Code? “Is 
this a one-way street? 


Spirite are angry iP man pass to right of 
chorten, Sabib. Then porters not dare 


to go on. 


Taft of right, it's all the samme 
to me, you know. 


neNS 


#{ Stop, Captain! 
stop! Stop! 


Keep to the lef! Keep to the 
tert! I'd Uh 


My whisky... safe...Thats}] 
the main thing | b 
Sar 


You'd think we were tn a 


Alpine Forest: 
1 wouldn't mind ehodedendrons 
like these at Marlit spike ! 


FFT wonder which one 
y} it came From? 


) Tomorrow we arrive. 
] Now, we eat. Tsampa 


is ready. 


e 
ps 


¢ 
a: 
ti [ = 


Tsampa? Whal 
stuf? made 0 


The Abominable Snowman 
That's a good one! Don't make 
me laugh! Fairy stories... old 
wives! tales! Who's ever seen 


1 hot see hi 


Do not laugh, Sahib... Yeti is real, 
|, but | know Sherpa 


Him very big, Sahib. Very strong, 
Him Kill yake with his Piet... 
Yeti very bad, Eat eyes and hands 


this famous yoti? 


of men he kill, 


re imagin- 


ing things... it’s only the 
wind... But here's something 
real enough: a bottle of whisky! 


If yeti smell alcohol, He come... 
Yeti likes alcohol, One day near 
Sédoa he Find chang, he drink 
it.» 


Prinking Chang? 
What on earth are 
you babbling about ? 


Yovve made your point |. 
lmoff to bed. Good night! 


Chang, Sahib : i¢ own drink. Very 
strong beer, Yeti take chang 
Then get drunk, go to sleep. 
Mon From village tic him up. 
But yeti very strong, When 
heno longer sleop..- 


We wakes up with 
a chocking hang- 
over! I know 


voAnd it'll take more 
than an abominable snow- 
man to keep me awake, 


Yes, Salib: 
aud there, 


Why ever not ® Against 
your principles ff 


he wake up, break ropes, 
off he goos! 


One quick jerk 


Now Lremember; [ must 
have left it where we 


No. I thought you took it 
you pickup the — f] }f with you Into your tent 
bottle J left over » What about 
there last night 2 ‘Tharkey 2. 


No, U tell you ... Thundering Stolen, Sahib! Alcohol 
typhoons, it can't have just stolen by yeti! 


Dy] Rubbich ! what 
Ye] sort of village idiot 
you take me For? 


ae Half: baked Haddock? 
‘ 7. x yr 


— —— = = = 
We not want to be killed by yeti! Thundering typhoons, not 
+-. Hime drink Sakib’s alcohol; 1 only do these Bashi-bazouks 
make him very bad now!... J} }] refuse to goon, they expect 


| me to swallow their hocus- 
We not goon, Sahib. We ao Pyr [inow, I know, the yeti walked] I] pocus into the bargain' 
NY] home to our village, D'you 


The yeti drinking whi mn ) 
Kpect the ba, foo! 
(Mi ee ee GY They not know... But they 
TA IPM) g0.08. Tsay. they have 
io z Aud 
yf - 


By fey, Tintin'...whate 
| up with that dog of 
yours? Look at him. 


Abominable Snowman! 


Tell meamother! Have you 
fallen for that toot... Those tS follow the tracks - 
Foot marks were made by. 

bear, [b's wall known—bears fe aie You not do 
do walk upright on their 

hind legs sometines 


Anyway, we'll soon see... All we have todo 


4... Be careful! 


+= This yeti honsense Is 


spinning to get on my nerves! 


You odd-toed ungulate: 
‘Macrocephalic baboon ! 


Phytloxera! 


- Cannibal 


Come on, you old Po mot shout, Sahib 
. . alcoholic, unless vs Avalanches! 

tu : you're too seared | 

Diplodocus! 
Filibuster 


Quick... More snow may 
Fall... 


But we simply must go on, 
Tharkey. We can’t give up now, 
when weare so close to our 
goal. 


Impossible, Sahib; 
we 


porters’ loads. 


Rit cows have been || 
Chang's... a present 
for his cousin: 


/ 4) 
a Careful, Sanib: 
avalanches ! 


Oh boy! This" ms Poor aa oe ! You'll 
taste goo! f noverowanedeiel co 
ee ! ; That chicken's frozen 

absolutely solid! 


= ox 
=. Because if {id been in Chang's I'd have looked for a niche, 
place, and La come out of the ora cave, ora crack in the 
Wall,’ gRnaike Ravara crash alive, that's where [ would bi iy frre tte 
}} 100k around, over there, bo Chang did, why didw't he 
jards that rock-Face... come out. 


seo when, the rescue party 
ed... That's wi 


minute, while 

accustomed 

to the diw light... Stop 
growling, Snowy. 


CHANG! ... His name 
in Chinese! And he's 
carved it in our scripe 
too! 


There's something carved 
on this FIAC rock... What 
does it say 2 


|] Great snakes! When L shouted] 
it made some bits of ice 


No, it’s only the wind 
getting up 


Sof wasn't mistaken! Chang 
did survive the acciden' 
Chang sheltered here,,. But in 
heaven's name, what has be- 
come of him? ‘Don't tell me 
he's here, quite close, in a 
dark corner of the cave! 


It's no use, We 
must come back 
with torches. I'd 
better hurry and 


razy! [ought to 
ted in the cave till 
it stopped. I've completely 
lost my bearings now. 


Saved! .., Someone's there |... 


Yes, look, it's the Captai 


hear me!.. Fle 
CAPTAL 


I No good !... Net a si Only one Eh 
The noise of the wi go on 
drowning my voice. And it's} - 
getting dark, too, what'll 
become of us now, Snowy ? 


‘A crevasse! Crumbs,]| f[ We must be careful wow. 
Snowy, that was af ep close behind me 
near thing! i yowy, old boy 


AHoy! CAPTAIN! 


j Wwowooowooowoow 


Ttseems tobe 1... Listen 3 i l 
tesing uPA vies 3 k wowoowoow t 
7 i 


L advise him to keap 
his distance, the 
dranken old ape! 


P 4 ral i 
" D Snowy!... ts Snowy, howling 
| Bae aes ue < for the end’ omethin ‘| 

that cry before... Let's t have happened ‘to T 

go outside; we'll hear it 

better there 


Tharkey, we must go and 
search for him at ance! 


Stomy |... My poor Snowy! 
Where's your master? What's | 
happened to your master * H 


You lower me into 
the crevasse, Sahib, 
T show you what: to 


No answer! We simply 
must try to get hint 
‘out of there, Tharkey! 


Don’t bother me} 


fon't 


You don't let go, ch, Sahib ? 
_, you worry, Tharkey! 
ENN 


Whew [ came to, t crawled along the 
bottom oF the crevasse ~it gradually 

sloped upwards. Ther, after a Pew acro- 
batics, T managed to get out... That 
was after I saw you, Captain, only 
a dozen yards away From me, 


|| But there's one thing I Just dou't under: 
stand... How could you have passed 
so close to me in the blizzard, and yet 
mot have seen me? You uever even heard 


Met... But [ never 


budged From the plane. lf 
% tp 
AU Y eo \- 


Then it wae you, 


i Me? ...No, Sahib. Nob 
wie... [not move away 
Bay] from aeroplane. 


But then... 
was it that [ saw? 


You saw yeti, Sabi 
doubt'!... We go down 


In an ice cave { discovered a stone on 
which Chang had carved his name... ft 
absolutely proves that ke survived the mst. 
{ couldn't Find anything more without a 
light. But as soon as we've taken care of 
Suowy, [ suggest we all go and explore the cave. 


Chang's name!... Then you 
were os right after ail! 


No, it wasn't as far as this 
We' must have passed the 
without noticing,..Back again! 


Look here, blistering barnacles, we've beew 
going for two hours! Let's have a rest! 


a 7. 


You can go on if you — |} 
want to! I'm going to} 


Bl start searching, [do 


the job properly ! 


W were your cave 
for you! When { 
\ 


I tell you, Sahib: your 
Friend come here, yes... 
But afterwards, yeti kill 


| No Tharkey. In that case th 
horrible.,.some traces of ... of the tragedy. 


bone of an animal, 
chamois. But there shou 
lLothers. Quick, let’s look 


[Bu yeti perhaps eat chang some- 
Iriere else... And how we find your 
fiend under 


the snow? [I'm beginning toaet 


1a bit sick of this 
yeti business... 


er 
Ten thousand thunder- 
ing typhoons, I wish 
held show up! Great 
flat-footed grizzly 


| We 
here,,. Your friend dead, Tam sure, 


No, these are the 
bones of birds and 
ibe Simall rodents. 


Golly, this old 
yeti ‘keeps a welt} 
stocked larder! 


os 


back, Sahib. Nothing more to do 


0 
,. Sahib, 


‘search For him’... 
Where, Sahib? Thisway? 


I know, Tharkey. You're quite 
ight: we must accept the 


evidence, Tomorrow we'll start 
(making our way back bo the valley . 


Come on Tintin, old lad. You've 
done everything humanly 


possible, 


Come on now, 


Something yellow? ... Quick! Give me my 
Where can yousee some |! ll giacces. In the right- 
hand packet of my rucksack 


Come along! No Captain... Stop! 

good hanging about, Don’t go! What's that yellow 
thing, up there, on the rock- 
face? 


direction of 
my Finger. 


Look there, Tharkey; a yellow 
Caught on a rack 


A 


You're right, Sahib! 
aL scorhs wher? | 
Bog 


[t's absolute proof that Chang is alive No, Sahib, { not goon. £ No proof, Sahib... Only real climber! 
He's even shown ws the way up to Find || |} promised to guide Sahibs to could scale such arock- Face 
him. Come on, Tharkey, let's go! the aeroplane. keep my 
word, Now Igo down, for L Where the 
am cure Chang is dead. jevil did those 
[ can't see —— jokers seaa 
{ But the scart, Scarf anyway ¢ 
Tharkey ? = 


Noed special boots, ropes, and L not know how it comes up there... in |} |{ Thundering typhoons, thert 
other things. Chang not have @ storm, perhaps?...Or with yeti, per- || |lhe is!... b's him | 
those; he cannot climb up there hapst But not with Chang, Sahib .. 


Not Chang... Chang dead, Sabib! 


[[iistering yeti 


it's the barnacle! 
oe wean... 


Yettering barnacles, its 


I can't se 
Are you sure you. 


Well, yeti or no yeti, ['m going 


on 


Aud you, Captain 


a 


Sure I'm sure! ...A sort of enorm- 

ous monkey... with a huge head 

like a coconut. He must have sensed 
that he'd been spotted ; 


VM ¢ 


It's sheer lunacy, but f'll 
go with you. I've got a 
little score to settle with 
that pithecanthropic 
pickpocket up there ! 


No, Sahib, 1 not Follow 
you. Very brave, Sahib, 
but you not know moun- 
talrt dangers. Very Foolish, 
Sahib. 


Perhaps... Well, Tharkey, im that case 
this is where we part... But First we 
must settle up... The Captain will do 
it. 

You do it, Tintin, I'm 
ving to braw up. 


) 


gj Why wot? [t's as 
easy as pie. A child 
of three could do it. 
Perfectly simple 


let's see... Five 
sevens are thirty- 
Fives carry three. 
Five eights are forty: 
plus three, Forty - 


allowances, 
and the 
national 


— 
Goodbye ,Tharkey, and very 
many thanks. We could n't 

H have had a better guide. 


Goodbye! 
return to your own country! 


(hope you one day 


Hey, Captain, what 
are you doing 4 


What am | doing? 
enough. 1’ 


But you agreed 
&"| to a0 on 


Maybe, but now f've 
changed my mind ,..[ts 
crazy Eo go alead with 
out a guide. [ don't 
want to leave my bones 
in this benighted country! 


Would you mind getting 
the Flask in the back 
pocket of my rucksack® 
Tm terribly cold. A 
drop of brandy would 
Set me right, 


Oh, it's only a little 
bottle Twas keeping 
im reserve... Perhaps 
you'd like a drop 
too, Captain 


Wait a minute. 


Did you say. 
brandy? ¥o 
got some brandy? 


ve stil 


Would [? What 
er. @ question! 


Well, you know, alcohol is very bad 
for young peopla like you !... It's... 
it’s deadly p-p-poison... Believe 
tin, there's Hn -nothing 
-t-total ab-ab-abstinence! 
Come along, now we-we-we ‘Il 
ecjoin Thar- Thar-Tharkey 


You know, Captain, on second 
thoughts, youre right to Follow 
Tharkey. Better Eo give up... much 
wiser, The risk is far too great.,.1n 
the First place, there's the yet 

It's just too bad iF Ke thinks we've 


C-c-cold F-feet *... Who hast... 
S-s-scared of a ye-ye- 
yeti 2...About turn, young Fel 
me- lad... Abowt t--turn !. 
Blistering barnacles, j-j-jump to: 


Gold feet !...UN sh-sh-show him, 
the scarecrow. 1'\l show him the 
sort of st-st-stuPF Haddock's made oF! 


Rope up yourself... C-c-cold 
Feet! Me!... Thundering 

ty- ty-typhoons! Let me tell 
you, when 
ye-ye-yeti the 


C-E-1 meet your 


| suppose they 
think U've 


Tintin!...Timbint... My ice It’s mothi 
axe! Wiat's happening 2 Se. Elmo's 
dangerow: 


which so 


head. 


T'd turne 


ng, Captains just 
i noe 
s. You're a sailor, 


surely you kno 
atmospheric phenomenon 


mekimes makes 


Flashes round the mast- 


Thank goodness! I thought 


A uinto a spark- 


First of all we're. 
going Co rope up. Then I 
Til jettison some 

of my load, $0 1 

can take Snowy 


Yes, { can see... BUE even 
Supposing that this is 
Chang's scar, what then? 
s+ WHAE do you suggest 
wedo now, eh? 


Go on, Captain... Chang came 
|] this way. We must follow this 


You 
0) 


‘all this a pathway(? ... 
all right, 


pathway to the top, 
IM right, 


is rather tricky. 


Careful, Captain. This To think there a1 


people who do this 
For fun! 


Blistering barnacles! That was 
a near thing... But I'm safe, 


cam you haul me up 
you 7. 


No such luck! IF | make the | 
slightest move, it’s the high 
dive For Wige, both! 


Blistering bar- 
haces! What are 
We going to do 


Awd, thundering typhoons, 
there's Ho way OF regain- 
19 4 foothold on that 
jing rock-Face. 


doesn't realice- with 
each jurk the rope cuts 
Purther into me, 


It's hopeless... 
Tcam't make itt 
And I'm begin - 
ning bo Freeze 
on the end of 
this bit oF string 
Cam you hang 
on up there * 


For as long as possible... But { ca 
Feel myself getting weaker, and 
paralysed with cold, 


Which means we both] 
Fall! That's no good 
young fellow. You, 


K PB at least, can save 
Pe) WA yoursei®. You 


GO) rust cur tho 
Bp ropes it's the only 
{ answer { 


Never | Either we're 
both saved, of 
we die together! 


You're talking wensense | 
Better For one to die, rather 
than two, isn't it?... Cue 
the rope, Tintin! 


Never, you hear 
me? T'll never 
do that! 


All right, UHL do it my 
self e Get my ‘Knifer 
ws. and that's it... 
Gast off moorings! 


Thundering typhoons |. 
L can't get the confoun 
ad blade open! My Finger 
are completely mumb 
Ai, that's it! 


Captain, | implore you! ]} 
Don't doit! You're 


Dh! Clumsy Foo! ! 


f y 
lyooo-E-E 
la Fe 


I's Thackey’s voice! 1 


But tellus, Thark 
doing to find us 

ves Thankey! 

We're saved! i 


190 towards my village, but 1 think oF 
Jou... You, young white sahib misking your 
life to save Chinese Friend . 

wan, like hin, but | not want to help... 


Utell myself aun coward. I turn back, 
‘nd Fallow you» 


Blistering barnaces! 
Let go!... Let go! 


The tent’s gone! .. 
Blown away!. 
Lost in the night ! 


What's that Jackass 
doing out of doors 
at this hour? 


[ HOUI! HOUI! HOUII 
Hout! Hout! 


We pitch wy little tent 
For tonight. It is only 
ene For one. Very 
difficult. for threo to 
come in... 


A Fat lot of use that is!... We're 
already packed like sar...aaar 
v=. aaaaaar 


big disaster! (P We 90 down now Fast as possible 
now we stay here, we Freeze tas We CAMNOE spend more bime 
We must move... Seeking Chang. 


(This i¢ it: I've had enough . For Come on, Captain, just one {ve still got a little brandy left. 
three days we've been on the go, last ePfork. (0 a Few hours Here, come on, have a drop, 
without sleep. I'm done: ['m not we'll be below the snow - co et TP 
H mh ti mit care. Even | 

ISOs anornerobep a you Fill me up with 

No. Go on Jet Fuel, £ won't budge 

without me. | SS 4 another inch! 

v 


A monastery!.,. We're saved! 


CRACK 
nie he 


The White Goddess is 
tea IE te a poreane, 


Really, Blessed Light- 
ning, youre as gullible 
as. Poh-Pryang peasant! 
It's an avalanche; 
neither more hor lees. 


Blessed Lightuing and 
his visions!... When you 
think, he's as blind asa 
If bat From Wei- Pyiong! 


| see three men... Ho, 
two men and a young boy 
witha great heart...And 
a little dog, white as 
powder sviow...They are 
is mortal danger... 


Great Heart is 


Iking... walking 


coo walking... He is at the end of 


BS] his stren, 


Great Heart fallé.. 


lene” Fs 


RS Kroweowoony 
| 
fi ad , Le | 


| What a terrible monster! 
It's going to eat Tintin! 


Tmust save the others! 
T must reach that 
monastery, at all 


= 
Go, Snowy, go! 

to save ue now, SHowy lives depend upow you! 

«Yon must carry this Go on, quickly ! 

message aud get help 

From the monastery 


ely, what a may-| [Stay Somy!...\our dy! .The message! 
nificent bone!... 

y | PPPS Stuffand nonsense! The mes- 
ee lercalnly 2/0 Gage will keep! But you dow't 


five. ! 
Hicic-adeniy ite a bone like that every day! 


The meseage!?! 


PA To the monastery, 
double quick! Mordage 
‘of no message, fll 


: =] [Fwiat does we want |e 
He We fro with me 3... Stop it, If 
lene comes cl BS ha cee 
ung Lobsang, back A s Hae) | Pe Horrid anima S 
xs 


There's only one 
thing | can 


Fem 


rE ae | Awad dog! Help! 
eee tip". 
Mae, A | 


Sa 
SAP. 


7. 
NY, 


We must trap the 
bruce ina corner } 


It's a kite! DT If Boy monks, Flying kites .. u pPY «. while no one 
A very serious occupation seems to be bothering about me! 
I must say! I'd better spy out the land... First 
of all, where are my boots? 


Hey, what the ...?! Either my 
Feet have swollen, or my boots 
have shrunk...They simply won't. 


z te They say our Friend (6 etill Yes, it seems that you men 
—— asleep, Grand Abbot... From other lands have a strunge 
Hi oe uncontrol i 
‘of Khor-Biyong...But { fe was completely ncontrollable desire to climb 


at hausted the highest mountains at all 
there were three oF yu? 4) cate CE reat 
your tives. Why is 

this 


In our case, Grand Er... | beg your pardon, but... har 
Abbot, it is wot a anyone got a shoe-horn ? 

search for glory, noc 

@ love of climbing 3 

that brings us here 6 

Our aim was .. : f r 


Welcome to you also, noble strang 


== 
er, Please be seated. | 


—— — = 
Pray continue, young Well, Grand Abbot, it's like Yes, er... Grand Vizier, And just because he saw Chang 
stranger you were this thane was an air di alive in a dream, this young whippersnapper 
speaking oF the reat |! lor recently, in Nepal, in |] 4 bee in his bonnet about rescuing him, 

purpose of your journey. } |lall the passengers were. And because he's as stubborn as a mule, 

al to have perished. A Friend 

oF mine, 4 young Chinese 

named Chang, was in 

that plane 


= = " 
Wo tramped for days and days and days!... And to crown everthing What did hesay? 
We hauled ourselves up vertical rock-Faces! Tuck, there was as much sign oF What i¢ there on 
We baked inthe sun and froze in the snow! Chang as there's hair on his head! 
We tumbled down into bottomless crevasses! |! f 
We were walloped an the head by avalanches! 
Worst of all, ar.-. Grand Mufti 
pinchod a bottle of whisky! Onl 
and the last one Lhad lePt! 


Alas, young stranger, here in 
Tibet the mountains keep those 
whom they take, And the vultures 
make sure that no Craces remain. 
Such will have been the Fate of 
Your Friend Chang. You will 

never Find the slightest sign 


searching for your Friend 
Chang you braved all these 
dangeré, and you would have 
died” had your dog not 
warned us? 


Well... yes, 
Grand Abbot, 


[P= 


[: .. For the sole purpose oF 


DSA 


al 


——— 
‘And the other one’s going to follow suit, 
Hor I'll know the reason why! 


Your wisest course is to return 
to your own country... Moreover, 

the rule of our onder forbids us 

to harbour strangers Tomorrow 
4 caravan leaves here, bound 
for Nepal. May f invite you 
to join it? 


Yes, brave young man, 
you must abandon all 
hope; never again will you 
see the Friend so dear to 
your heart.. 


That's a good idea, er 
o- Grand Panjandrum , 


Yes, without Chang... but what could 


Tha caravan is ready Eo leave 
noble travellers. 


I} you expect? It was hopeless From 
IL the start, Tintin. U always sai 


Thank yo 
Father, We 
ite ready, We'll 
Follow you 


Reverend 


| see 
Below, the eye .. 
vl see a bo 


I see... the horn of the yak. 
acave... [ see 
his scarF belongs 
lying on « couch oF 
Juniper branches . . 


Alas! He is possessed by 
devils... He has a Fever... 
But who is this approaching 
hin? I cannot see clearly 

Ah, now [ see better 
vals 


A photo, auick + ne one 
will ever believe us. 


Pity! Too late to snap the Flying 
father ! He's come down to earch | 


BY: 


Quick, tell me, where is Chang 


you saw lying on the 


juniper branches...Where ff 


is he? 


[ do mot understand what 
you mean... Please, you leFe 
thie scarf... Go in peace, 
young traveller, 


IP 
= 


Die sav chang’ Obviow 
it, ls Tm 
reat 
ean 
y S54 
i 


Ff 
ar i 


The Horn of the Yak... There is 
bain of Eat name, three days’ march 
From here, near the village of Charahh 


What more did he say! 


Tintin, for heaven's sake! 
Surely to goodness you 


don't believe in that Pring | | 


saucer? He was talking 
Jot of mumbo -jumbo! 


= 
Come on! We 


Must have a 
imust see the screw — loose! 


Grand Abbot. 


Billions of blistering barnacies, 
don't teil me you're taking all this 
hocus-pocus seriously! 


‘You must know, noble 


He mentioned an eye, 
and a cave 


stranger, that many things 
occur here in Tibet which 
‘seem unbelievable to you 


Then he described my Friond 
Chang, lying ona bed of branch 
£6. Ho saw someone. approach 
ing Chang, and then, as 


though terrified , he sho 


e migou!”... What 
he mean by the migou? 


.. You are sure you 
heard aright: the migou* 
It is the name 


Do not enter, He is speaking 
with the strangers. 


| Friend were dead, 


Than it would be better iF your 
for he ie a 

prisoner of the migou, And the 

wmigou never surrenders Isis prey! 


But that's dreadful!...We 


Alas, it is impossible, 
Great Heart. Noone 
would run such a risk. 


Chang a prisoner of the Abominable Snow- 


f Very well, L'll goalone iF 
I} necessary. My Friend is in 


W] danger. You can't expect me 


Just where is this mountain 
they call the Horn of the Yak 


Make 
up this cay idea! 


[All right, you do as you please ! Go as 
far as you like and look for this 
Chang of yours! You can go to 
Maré for all { care! ['m packing 
my bags and going home... 


Hello! 


Could you take me 
to the village hoadman # 


Near the village of Charahbang, 
three days" march From her 

only a Few days ago, a yak was 
killed by the migou 


before someone gets hurt! 


7 Gs 


WNo! You shan't go! Neither 
alone, thundering. typhoons, 
vor with me! You got round me 
‘once, but it won't happen 
again! .. There's been enough 
skylarking! 1 won't have any 


more! You'll come home to Marlin- 


spike with me, blistering barnaces, 
and there's an end to it! 


Listen, Captain, don't be angry 

|] with me... I'w'leaving tomorrow 
For Charahbang.You go with 

Tharkey and rejoin the caravan... 

You must understand: 1 can't 

R do otherwise, 


You little scallywags! t 4 1.4, Youhere !!! 
| |}... Is thar what they 


Yes....and would you be- 
lieve it: this bunch of 


is . 

> j young scamps-they had 

Tmpossible! [ PS the inerve to put out their| 
bedrea t tongues at y 


me! 


AX 


But of course, Captain: that’s how Er... you... L'a kept the Er... you know, since I'm here L 
| |] you greet people in Tibet... Now, tell camera... 60 1 thought ... [ think T may as well go a little 

we what you're doing here said. to mysel®: I'll take it of the way with you... 

T thought 


to him, The Grand Piano 

lent me horses, and a 
guide 

Oh... you... you're sur prised, 9 

eh?... Well, you see. 


Oh, that'd be wonder- 
Full... But C haven't found 
anyoue yat to take me... 


to take ws to the Horn 
How Kind oF Hie. .And of the Yak. 


Horn of the Yak Not gether, tn Aout Lal This is it! Look, captain! We, 
Kat ol Mo | Wao tee sone] | ere misceaticmn, | 
kill yak, juste near village! round Wak dead, Killed by wsigonts the scent already. 


You've. been very kind, bringing] 
us this Par... Run back 
home now... Goodbye, my 
friend. And thank you 


Hey Captain, what's up? 
Are you coming t 


=, bu that young monkey needed a 
lesson in good manners! 


[eRARAARTY, 
oa 


Tt would if we had nothing 
to go on... But thanks to 
Swowy, we're on the right 
track,...Now then, our nexé ob- 
Jective is a mountain that 
looks like  yak's horn. 


What « hope! You're just going 

to stumble on the dent of this 
teddy-bear, (suppose tt'd 
be a miracle! 


There!... What did [ tell you®...See... 
it's unmistakable; that mountain 
there. Look at the shape ! 


We must try to arrive at 
the foot of the mountain 
at nightfall, and make sure 
our tent is well hidden. 


Look here, Tintin, L'm gettin 
Fed up! Here we've been for three | 
days, waiting For this confounded | 
wiigou of yours to poke his nose 
out, Besides 


Patience! ... For all we kuow, 

we might sit here waiting 

for seven years! ...1F f could 

‘even have a good Smoke... But 

no. Poor delicate little Fallow. 
is 30 sensi 


ric monk, Glessed Light- 
ning, said’ the eye, You 
remember, Captain: the 
aye below the horn. We 
must keep watching the 
Patience, Captain, 
patience { 


= 


SE mind tailing youl] Bx 


The yetil [can see it! 


[t's just come oat from 
behind a rock, over there 


Ph 
‘our ch 
Not a moment 


Go straight to his den- to 
rescue Chang! Come on! . 


Think!... [F you could 
gut a photograph of the 
yeti, Imagine what a 
sensation It would cause | 


give « whistle! 


D.K. » Remenbe 
the photograph! 


You stay here and keep a look 
out. IF you see hin coming back, 


T should wever have let 
him go alone... [ only 
hope nothing goes wrong. 


[knew I'd Find you in the end |. But you're ill, you're shak- 
This is wonderful! ing with fever... Come, we 
wust hurry. Wrap yourselP 


Tintint oh, howl I up inmy anorak and we'll go 


often ['ve 
thought of you! 


He... Why didn't [ 
hear him coming # 
Qu-qu-quick 
must whistle 


—— 


An atom bomb! 
Anatom bomb! 


What happened ?... 
atom bomb, wasn't it 
Are we all dead 


= 
Quick! Chang's there! We 
must carry him to te camp 
at once. The yeti was blinded 


by the Flash -bulb, but he 
may come back. 


Well, I'd better tell you the whole 
oF my he 


story 


« 


L caught the plane From 
Patna to Katmandu. It was 


ry 
But, shortly before we were duc to 
1, we ran inte a violent storm. 


The aircraft was tossed all over the 
place, and although the crew did 
their best to reassure us, we Feared 
the worst. Then suddenly there was 
a terrible crash... and U blacked 
out.. 


When [ came to t was lying in 
the snow. My lege hure dread~ 
Fully, Wrockage of every descrip 
tion was littered all around 
me... 


Except For the wind, there wasn’t a 
Sound; ot a shout, Hething...] was the 
sole survivor of that horrible disaster! 


{ remained unconscious 

ow. But when I came 
round, [almost died of 
Fright... 


= 
Panic- stricken, L shgnlest to 
iny Feet, [ didn't Fee! the pains 
Thad only one thought: to get 
away, AE last, at the end oF my 
strength, 1 found a niche in the 
rock. There, { fainted again 


ight of a cave, 
ant enormous head was loom- 
ing over me, and two gleaming 
‘eyes wore staring at wie... 


I 
What a heart-rending ery! 
You'd think he was in distress, 


firs wot very surprising... He seemed 


to become quite Fond oF me. AE 
First he brought me biscuits he 
found in the wreckage of the 
plane. Later [ lived on plants 
‘and roots he brought back from 
his wightly promis. 


Sometimes he brought me 
Tittle animals, Itwas revolt- 
ing, but { Forced myself to 
cat’ them... Little by little T 
regained my strength, until 
could stand, Then [had theidea 
of carving my name on a rock. 


Yes, we Found the cave, Chang, 
and saw the stone with your 
ame on it. Then, later, we 
Found your scarf. 


Oh, yes, my scarf (tell 
you about that... 


re 


Ona morning, the yeti came rushing 
back. He seemed very Frightened, 
He picked me up. and ran oF with 
me in his arms... 


Then began that dizzy climb 
up a sheer elif 


T was terrified... But he was amaz- 
ingly sure-Pooted . Holding on with 
only one hand, he leaped from 
tock to rock likea chamois... He 
stopped for a moment, then 
what was happening. 


saw 


Faraway, a column of men was 
heading for the wrecked air- 


craft... And the yeti was carcy- 
ing me away from them! 


I screamed and yelled to 
attract their attention, But my 
voice was too weak. Then [ un-| 
did my scar? and throw it 

over the edge, hoping someone 
would see it and follow our 


That's just what we did, 
Chang... But what Chen’ 


The yeti carried me on. Another 
storm blew up. T was frozen. I 


don't know how long that fan- 
tastic journey lasted ~ I was only 
half consciows.... All € know 
teas 


—— 


ase | ended up in the cave 
where you found me, shak- 
ing with fever and ex- 
haustion ... 1 was utterly 
dejected : wo one would 
find me. 


I would die there, alone, miseral 
far From my family and Friends. 


Blistering barnactee, I've had 
enough! ‘{ can't bear any wore...youll I 
have to wait while [get my handkerchief. {I 


HAWAAAAAAAH! 


Ia) 


$o there you are, you ante 
diluvian butid 


You said "Poor Snowman”... How 
strange. The only one wire knows him 
and you dou't call him “abominable * 


OF course I don't, Tintin: 
he took care of me, with 
out him ld have died of 
ld and hunger, 


Poor Snowman, what a fright he 
got. The Captain scared him 
away when he blew his nose ! 


iP 


Ae 


Yes, here we are, back again., 
and the migou hasn't eaten us! 

We weed porters, to carry this 
boy 


We're nearly there, Chang. You'll 
00H be on the mend . 


Pack up your £2 + 
troubles rfin Dd 
your old 

and GD pom » 


Greetings, 0 Great Heart... Following our 
custom, f present you with this scarf of 
sitk. Blessed Lightning told us of your 
approach, and I have come to.mect you, 0 that} 
Tmay bow in deference before you 


The Grand Abbot! It must be something very special, to 
__him out in Pull procession | 


Before me, Grand 
Abbot 2... But... 


You too, Rumbling Thunder ~ And here is the boy whom you 

to undertake, Bles- |} |} blessings upon you, For in I] snatched from the jaws of the 
sings upon you, Great Heart, for the spite of all, you have the faith || |] migou. Blessings upon you, young 
strength] of your Friendehip, for your hat a moves mountains. |! || man, for you inspired great devotion 


Gea tent In the hearts oF hese two strang-Ders. 


1d sooner What about me? 
Flatten them! |! H Don't (get a word? ? 
Pe 
fl 


and for your steadfastness, 


Muck better !... A good rast, 
and being so well looked 
after - I've completely 
recovered, 


ime ! And thanks to those 

ind monks who organised 
this caravan forus, we'll soon 
be back in Nepal -and Chen on 
our way to Europe. 


‘A goodbye From the yeti, Ci 
Now he's alone again...until some- 
‘one From an expedition manages 
to catch hin 


You know, | hope they never succeed in Finding him. They'd treat 
him like’ some wild animal. | tell you, Tintin, from the way he 
took care of me, f couldn't help wondering if, deep down, 
he hadn't a human soul 


Ah mare. 


